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MeliUa.

And thus all was right and good.
But once awoke I in the night.   Wild screams
From all sides fiercely beat upon my ear.
My nurse approached my bed, I was picked up,
And carried out away into the darkness.
Around me see I cabins flaming up,
And men are fighting, and they flee and fall.
And now a madman furious grasps at me,
And there is anguish, shrieking, battle cry.
When next remembrance comes I'm on a ship,
Which in the night glides swiftly through the sea,
And children heard I cry and maidens, too.
But fewer grew in number they, poor things,
The farther was our country left behind.
And thus we sailed on many days and nights,
Yes, months perhaps.   And then I was alone,
Of all the wretched lot, with those wild men,
Till finally there faced us Lesbos' coast.
There was I put ashore.   There saw I Sappho,
She offered gold for me, and hers became Melitta.

Phaon*

Was then thy lot so sad in Sappho's hands ?

Melitta.

0  no, 'twas not.   With kindness she received me,
She dried my tears, and gave me loving care,
And fondly taught me, for though sometimes rash,
And quick of temper, bitter for a moment,
Kind Sappho is and sweet, yes, truly kind.

Phaon.

And yet ne'er eouldst thy country thou forget?
Melitta.

Alas! too soon did I forget my home!

For what with dance and play and household duties,

1 seldom thought of those whom I had left.
But sometimes, when oppressed I am by sorrow,es her head.)
